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Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill, So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he 
answers! 
There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end, 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want, ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE, (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $. -) 
Your money back 
satisfactorily horrified. 
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Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘‘X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 
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Lynbrook, N.Y. Dept. 472XR8: 


PPK Ss 
22 CAL. only | 25 
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FIRING 

“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond" 
style German Automatic 5% inches long — 42 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied. 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE. 
Dept. 472PR83 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
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LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


f Ua AUTHENTIC 

SS A COLORS 9” Overall Length Flips 

‘GLOW in th sb ae one ae 
in the Opens instantly ieee wakes 


matically to 
Sharp and prevent acci 
Tough dental closing, 


Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
lable use and hard. 

long service. Money 

back in 5 days if not 

satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 
Dept. 472ST83 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


Stainless 
Steel Blade 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


Ova 
FREE 50 Reusable 
22 Cal. Pellets only 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an “undercover” automatic. Snap 
the “silencer” on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 472P. 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 ABS 
Not sold in NYC 


Bank For 
The Family 


Make saving 
fun with this coin operated = 

Jack Pot Bank. It works just like a one armed 
bandit in Las Vegas. Deposit the coin, pull the 
handle, and watch-the reels spin like the real 
thing. Fun for all and you can’t lose because 
the coins are returnable. Not to be used for 
gambling purposes. Just enclose $1.69 plus 
26c for postage and handling. If not thoroughly 
satisfied, return in ten days for refund of full 
purchase price. 

MONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. 
LYNBROOK, NEW YORK 11563 


Dept. 4720P83 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite, Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 


send $1.00plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
LYNBROOK, 


N.Y. 11563 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
Color i es PROJECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘Miracle Specs’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Sturdy Construction ©» Speed Control for fast 
Complete with Screen or slow motion 

© Projects color or ¢ Guaranteed 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
NOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 
Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
porfable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don't delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP83 


Lynbrook, New York 11563) 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 
Only You Can Open apoo 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS83 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
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50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigrer. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free. Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied. Just send 
$1.00 plus real for Bostans and 
handlin, jonar House Dept. 472RA 83 
tb Not sold in NY City 
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OPHERE WAS A DROUGHT IN THE LAND! 
THE OLIVE TREES HAD WITHEREO! THE 
FLOWS LAY LINUSED /N THE BLAZING 
SUN! 0 MANUELO HAD TO LEAVE HIS 
FATHER'S FARM TO WORK AS A 
CARETAKER OF A SMALL CEMETERY... 


THROATED ROAR 
OF SPECTATORS 
AROUNO THE 
BULL RING_IN 
FAR OFF 

MADRID... 


ANUELO_ STIRRED TO PITY BY THE CRONES| 
REAMS..- ANO AS THEIR EYES MET--- 


TTHERE ARE SKULLS 
HALT! WHAT YOU DON'T RECOGNIZE INHER EYES / AND pe ays 
DO YOU WANT ) YOUR MAYOR, FOOL? THIS \( ARE TALKING TO ME 
HERE? IS A WITCH THE COUNCIL 


HAS DECREED THAT SHE 
BE BURIED AL/VE 7% 


SAME DREAM AND OIEC...STILL DREAMING IN 


HOW MANY SPANISH BOYS HAVE DREAMED THIS = 
VAIN? BUT MANUELO'S WAS A STRANGE DESTINY... 


i 

wn THE WITCH WAS 
HH UNGER ’ THis WAS DISINTERRED, AND... 

HIS CHANCE Ft GLORY. 

IEHES WHEN OLD JUANITA...SHE LIVES 

PAYMENT, I SHALL MAKE You ) MOON WAS FLILL BEHIND THE HILL SHE ISA 

THE GREATEST TOREADOR - TOO! SHE REPORTED 

IN ALL SPAIN | Reo 


AND 


fae 


So) FLO CREPT TO THE HOUSE OF 
OLD JUANITA 
I SENSE EVIL.: 
THERE |S 


SA 
SHADOW ae THE 
NDO 


BEINGS O 
DARKNES: 
RCE GT 


eae 


THE Gg EST SHADOWS BUT TH THEN, HE REMEMBERED 
ee tee ye THE WITCH'S SWORD, AND 


oF THE. NIGHT 


SLEW THEM! 
INE Cee. AT FIRST MANUELO 
COWERED.. 


AAHH.,. T FEEL 

THE WARM Coz OF 

LIFE SPREADING THRU 
MY LIMBS ! 


HERE=- de peng 

BROUGH 

BRANT ras GSoo! 
DRINK! 


re) 


OUT JUST THEN... 


DO NOT FORGET Wee/ 
YOUR PROMISE TO 
MAKE A [RREAO OR 


YOU HAVE SAVED ME! FOR_IF 

A TOMBSTONE SHOULD CRUSH THESE 
WeULD NEVER AGAIN SE ABLE 

a ASSUME HUMAN FORM! 


NOW... MY PROMISE! TAKE THESE 
GOLD PIECES, MANUELO, ENROLL IN 
THE BULLFIGHTER SCHOOL AT 


MAROCOS/ T SHALL WATCH 
OVER YOu... 


MANUELO WORKED HARD AT. THE BULLFIGHTING 
SCHOOL, BUT HE WAS ONLY THE SECOND BEST 


PUPIL,.- 


LOOK-- A LETTER 
FROM NOVARRO, THE 
PROMOTER! HE WANTS 
US TO SEND HIM A 
YOUNG TOREADOR! 


JULIO! WATCH 


WE SHALL SEND, 
HAVE YOLI EVER’ SEEN 
SUCH GRACE, SUCH 
COURAGE IN ONE 
SO YOUNG 7 


IF JULIO DIES, THEY'LL 
Sr Ne a EelOs fe) 
MUST DIE! 
BEINGS oF DARKNESS, 
GUIDE THE BULL! 


BUT SUDDENLY. j 
B : eee 


G£ THAT MOMENT, AN CLO CRONE 
APPEARED AT THE PRACTICE RING... 


BULL WAS 


FOLLOWING THE ) NOW MANUELO 
CAPE NICELY ! 

WHY SHOULD HE 
HAVE SWERVED < 
IN SUDDENLY 7 s 


Wé BULL THUNDERED TOWARD. THE 


ACEFUL TULIO, DRAWN 


T A PERFECT 


GLE BY THE FLUTTERING RED CAPE! 


POOR FULIO-- 


50,MANUELO WAS 
APPRENTICED TO NOVARKO ! 


WILL HAVE 
TO GO.,- 


YOU HAVE 
DONE YOUR 
WORK WELL, 4 
BEINGS OF 4 
DARKNEss! 


HOW'S THE 
( NEW Boy-- 
THE ONE 
CALLED 
MANUELO? 


A BIT 
CLUMSY-- 
BUT THE 
BULLS 
NEVER 
TOUCH 


ui 


un 


IN THE NEXT DOZEN_Y: See ae THE aoe WiTen, Ope Ne ee pally, SERY 


en one NIGHT. 


MANUELO, I 
NEED YOU... 


HE WAS FETED WHEREVER HE WENT! 
SENORIT AS THREW THEMSELVES AT AIS 
FEET A IANUELO'S HEAD, SWELLED 
UP ALONG Wire HIS EGO... : 


E AND WHEN AM I 
NOT SUPERB, 
FOOL? _ 


SLEEP OF THE 
GREAT 
MANUELO?Z 


GET OUT...? IF NOT FOR YAH-W! TELL THE 
ME YOU WOULD STILL Be ( BEING? Sea PEL 
BACK AT GUERNICA! IF NOT Se 
FOR ME, YOU WOULD HAVE (5 SA 
BEEN GORED A HUNDRED 
TIMES! YoU BOLIBT My 
R...2 WATCH / 


THE OLD WITCH WILL PAY FOR 

MAKING THE GREAT MANUELO 

CRINGE! I WILL MEET HER AT MANUELO ! 
THE CEMETERY TONIGHT..- WHERE 
BUT NOT. WITH THE BLOOD! ARE You? 


my 


——1. 


THE WITCH CAME HOBBLING 
EAGERLY! AND WHEN SHE 
WAS CLOSE ENOUGH 
MANUELO PUSHED _THE 


SHE THOUGHT LI HAD \z WAS NOT LONG AFTER- 
FORGOTTEN WHAT WARD THAT THE GREAT 
HAPPENED IN THE MANUELO HEARD OF THE BULL 


{ CEMETERY AT GUERNICA! )| OF MADRID... 


LOOSENED TOMBSTONE HOW THE FALLING 
WITH ALL HIS MIGHT... TOMBSTONE LEFT HER }/ ALREADY 2. \ EVERYONE 
: : TSE Me LING WITH, THIS BULL ~ sail Ole 
aha ie 5G, 33 T 
Z ; Ns PI HE'LL DIE IS 
ee BULLFIGHTERS { TO SEND HIM 
(2) TO DEATH! TO THE 
) SLAUGHTER 


He PROMOTER WENT WILD W/TH JOY! THE BULL 
WAS SAVED FOR MANUELO/ THE DAY OF THE 


FOOLS! THERE |S NO BULL IN 
ALL SPAIN THAT THE GREAT 
MANUELO CANNOT KILL! SEND 
A LETTER TO THE MADRID 
PROMOTER TO SAVE HIM 


AETER TODAY, 
SPAIN WILL 
BELONG TO MEL _ 


ee 


MANUELO WHIRLED HIS | \ ON TIP_TOE, MANUELO | 


NONE OF THE SPECTATORS 
Hs WAITED, HIS BODY ARCHED\\ COULD EVER EXPLAIN WHAT 
BARED HIS SWORD AND AND CLOSER THE BULL HAPPENED AFTERWARD For... 
SMILEO AS THE GREAT THUNOERED...CLOSER..- — re 
BULL CHARGED / : 


NONE OF THEM COULD EVER UNDERSTAND 
WHY THE GREAT MANUELO SHOULD HAVE 
CRUMPLED WITH FEAR A MOMENT BEFORE 


THE wiTer Hap RETURNED AFTER ALL! NOT 


IN AUMAN. FORM... BUT SHE MAD_RE TURNED 


AS THE TERRIGLE BULL OF MADRIO/S/ 
THE HORNS OUG IN... aoe 


AND SO ENDS THE OLD SPANISH FOLK TALE 
THAT TELLS HOW MANUELO RODRIGUEZ,A ¢ 
GUERNICAN PEASANT, MET HIS DEATH IN A 
MOST STRANGE AND AWESOME MANNER... 


i 


b) THE END 


Va 


cous VAMPIRE 
Hh 


PULBET Y 
PLACE ¥ YEAH! AND Yi 
(dee talp Ei BET it's 
TORTURE 
CHAMBER! 


g Pn lcfed. NI Beez, 
Gy, sepnuchey ON 
ifr WAS NEAR DUSK WHEN FOUR YOUNG AMERICAN OFFICERS ON DUTY IN GERMANY 
WERE USING SOME OF THEIR LEAVE TODO A LITTLE SIGHT SEEING... AND WHEN THEY 
SAW THE RUINS 1T FILLED EVEN THE YOLING AMERICANS WITH EERIE MORBIONESS __. 


IT-IT WON'T GET) 
OUT OF THE Way! 
THE ONLY THING 
TO DO [S RUN 
OFF THE ROAD / 


W-WHAT |S ITZ 

HeoTEE se 

LI D! 

WE'RE Some $5 
PAA Tooth 


AHH... THERE 
WILL BE BLOOD. 
WONDERFUL 


i aoe Sipe 
We JEEP WENT OVER THE SIDE OF THE MOUNTAIN... IEARING Hl 
WHEN ANOREW. THOMAS THE DRIVER CAME 10. HE ca eel flit PMN GUE TBE CRETE: 
WAS PINNED UNOER THE JEEP! PAINFULLY, HIS EYES gE 
FELL ON A HORRIBLE SCENE... 
THAT'S TH 
CREATURE THAT 
URN 


I-I'VE READ STORIES ABOUT SUCH 
THINGS-- BUT I NEVER SELIEVED THEY 
EXISTED! |T--IT'S A VAMPIRE / SHE 

\ WAS DRINKING HARLEY'S BLooDs 


Cond 


ee I CAN'T GET Yh SUDDENLY, TH 
IT'S A VAMPIRES \ | my { WEAR ENOUGH ) + BAT-LIKE CREATURE 
QUICK--G-GET A i u : TO .STRIKE! . ROSE ALOFT-- 
WEAPON ! HELP Seis 

ME FIGHT IT! 1 (aa 


Emo SEE 
WHAT WE CAN 
DO FOR HARLEY 
AND FIND OUT 

IF DICK IS 

ALINE! 


INED OW DO WH- WHAT 
KNEELING | ies THE & BODY THAT CREATURE DRA He HAPPENED? L-I 


RIG) TERS, ANDY DICK'S BLOOD PAE STL 
GND BEN REA ISED THE SHE HAD HER TEET 


FEEL? 
TRUTH ! FELLA? | 


HE-- HE'S LOOK, BEN... 
AD: THOSE MARKS SOMETHING 
ON HIS ELSE... 


CRASH-- L CAME To... 
EN x GUESS I WAS OUT OF 
{_I THOUGHT SOMETHING 
EACHING FoR ME 


I--I FE 
WEAK-- RAINED 
OF STRENGTH! 


N HORROR, ‘a obs AND ely) eae 
HARLEY CHANGE FROM Ti THEY 
KNEW INTO SOMETHING HORE YING ! 


7 WHAT'S 
HAPPENED 
TO HIMZ 


OOD... IT WILL WARLEY, GET HOLD O ) 
K MY 4/ YOURSELF! You! VE GONE 
HAY WIRE RON THE 


Vi 
AGES TO L/VE--HE BECOMES / 


A VANE ee) AIM SECE 


OFFER YOu ALL THE HOSPITALITY 
- OF HER CASTLE 
“ WOWLS HARLEY, FOR THE NIGH: 
OUR BLIDDY.! NOW ‘. 
A VAMPIRE’ 


oa YoU MEAN 
AT SOMEONE 

REALLY LIVES UP 

THERE IN THAT 
PLACE! gs 


TO DECIDE WHAT To 
BO WITH HARLEY -- 


oT | LACE REACHING THE CASTLE, THE GROUP. 
HERS LIke It WAS HAUNTED, 3: WAS SURPRISED AT THE BEAUTY 
OF THE BARONESS... prereese! 


iS 


ly PLEASE DON'T WORRY ABOUT 

Y ANYTHING! IT SAW THE ACCIDENT 
AND I HOPE YOU WON'T BE 
INCONVENIENCED! -..NOW : 

\ YOU'RE MY GUESTS! \ 

Ss 


ITHFUL HEINRICH NOW I HOPE THAT. KASTCHEM 
Memacrnem wi TL Serer XeeNEGee ) MUL SUEN JF JO ARE 
Waele Solel lr Ns ROOMS! RONESS! 


URED FRIENDS-. 


AND. WHY DOES A BEAUTIFUL 
CREATURE LIKE THAT WANT 
TO STAY IN THIS CREEFY 
PLACE? L THOUGHT YOU 
WERE GO\ING TO ASK HER 
ABOUT THE 
VAMPIRE 7 


w—— to 
ANDY MIGHT HAVE UNDER- 
‘STOOD MANY THINGS IF HE 
HAD SEEN THE BARONESS 
A FEW MINUTES AFTER THEY 
HAD BEEN IN THEIR ROOMS. 


CHAIN HIM _| 
DUNGEON?! 


me 

Z32 
is 
= 
za 


[= 
INISH 
[= 


DISPOSED 
IVE You 


YoU ARE SO YOUNG AND 


NO-- DO NOT RESIsT-- 
HANDSOME --SO STRONG-- 


IT WILL NOT DO You 
ANY GOOD-- 


OH-- 1 WAS yes-- 
HOPEFUL SOL I WAS 
WERE STILL ES BEC 


uP! I WANTED 
TO TALK To 
You ! 


YIM-EEES 
THE 
VAMPIRE / 


I_HEARD A SCREAM! IT 


IT. 15 BEN’ AND-- 
SOUNDED LIKE BEN.” 


ANP _HE'S DEAD?’ THE 
VAMPIRE STRUCK AGAIN! 
EIN ie 


HER 
CASTL 
WN 
Hi 


THERE-- YOU MAY HAVE WHA--? THE VAMPIRE 
THE FLESH! I'VE AND HER GHOUL 
Ss HAD THE BLOOD! e 
SERVANTS! I'M GOING To FIND 
HER AND THEM AND HAVE A - ; Wy WILL RIP FLESH 
j SHOWDOWN / \ ei, FROM HIS BODY! 


( YOU CAN KILL MY SERVANTS -- ) ; I HAVE LIVED IN My TOMB 
“Sma YOU CANNOT KILL ME! i 


| i 


/ ULL GET RIO OF YOU TWO 
CREATURES OF EVIL 
WHILE I’M AT IT?! 


ALT 
[VEAVING THE BODY OF THE 
BARONESS /N THE HALL, 
ANDY. RUSHED THROUGH 
THE CASEZLE LOOKING FOR ALL O 

HARLEY, AND... EVIDENTLY KILLED INA SEER 

. Blanizenie WEN! VE FO UND N 
TRACE OF THEM! SuST THE 
WREEKED JEEP! ie THINKS: 
THEY WERE ALL KILLED 

BY A VAMPIRES 


@ ‘WAY down south’ off the Carolina 
coastline, on a sliver of land four 
miles long and a quarter of a mile 
wide, lives Eileen Ortiz who has 
Extra Sensory Perception. 

Eileen is tall and plump. She goes 
barefoot most of the time and her 
clothes are undistinguished. But 
something in the penetrating hazel 
eyes, intense and unwavering as a 
cat's, reveals that this is no ordinary 
woman. Softly-waved silvery hair 
frames a delicate face which is often 
disturbed by a high-strung awareness, 
and her hand sometimes| makes a 
gesture of infinite loneliness as she 
attempts to convey her feelings. 

She came to the Island fifteen 
years ago because she liked this 
country of contrasting swamps with 
their fishhawks, cranes, herons, and 
marshhens, and on -the other side 
dune-land gnawed by Atlantic-tides. 

Primitive, beautiful Pawley’s Island 
was the summer home of wealthy rice 
planters for three centuries. They 
came to this island of seagrapes and 
coastal oats to escape the malaria- 
infested Low Country, and people are 
still coming to enjoy its fresh ocean 
breezes. It seems very suitable that 
Eileen Ortiz should be here, for in 
addition to possums, wild boars, and 


alligators that float like unwieldy 
dugouts, Pawley’s harbors more than 
its share of ghosts. 

Directly bordering the island road 
at the big bend heading south, and 
almost obscured by low wild-growing 
bushes, is Pelican Inn and Eileen 
Ortiz is owner and manager. 

When she came to Pelican Inn 
there was already a two hundred year 
old history behind it, and like most 
respectable Southern mansions, its 
ghost and a haunted room. But only 
Eileen could see them. 

Eileen is no stranger to the occult. 
As a young girl on the mainland she 
was plagued with nightmares until 
her mother allowed her to change 
rooms—then the bad dreams 
disappeared. A foster brother burned 
to death in the only room in their 
home to catch fire, and a circle, as 
though directed from a beam, ap- 
peared on the floor of the room 
below. Leaving the house because of 
its unpleasant associations, they 
learned that a man had previously 
hanged himself in that bedroom 
which had burned. 

There were other examples of 
perception—or telepathy. When her 


mother phoned her one morning, 
Eileen said, “Don’t tell me you broke 
your leg!” She had. And Eileen 
described the exact location of the 
two breaks—from marks which she 
saw revealed on her own leg. 

* So it surprised no one when the 
apparition appeared to her one day in 
the kitchen of her Pelican Inn. 

“When I saw the little old lady by 
the kitchen door I began to shake 
like a leaf,” Eileen Ortiz said. 
“Because she hadn’t Walked in. All 
of sudden she was There.” 

We were sitting at a small table in 
the Inn dining room and because it 
was just before the “season,” there 
were no other diners except her 
husband, Isaac. I had anticipated this 
visit ever since the landlady who had 
rented me a beach cottage had 
mentioned that Mrs. Ortiz has E.S.P. 
It was my landlady who finally in- 
troduced us and arranged for me to 
have dinner with her. 

“How did she look? I asked. But 
the negro waitress Jessie came 


shuffling up with huge bare feet and 
dressed in a very long dark calico 
dress and a big apron. Eileen waited 
till she had placed the crab soup 


before us and sloshed a generous 
portion of sherry into each of our 
servings. As she walked away Eileen 
said: 

“She was a small old lady, with a 
pink face and hair piled high, and her 
clothes could have come out of Gone 
With The Wind. I was in the kitchen 
supervising Josephine, our huge 
negro cook who has a way with food 
that only a Gullah has,” she con- 
tinued. “The old lady was shaking her 
head at me and frowning, as though 
she were displeased with something, 
She wasn’t transparent—I couldn’t 
see the door through her. But there 
was something about her that wasn’t 
‘real’, 

“I was petrified. But, scared as I 
was, I kept gesturing her to go away. 
If Josephine turned from the stove 
and saw her, Fd be lacking the best 
cook in the Charleston area!” 

“And did she go?” 

“She stood there several seconds, 
shaking her head, and then she 
started toward me, I waved my arm 
at her to go away. Just as Josephine 
turned, she simply evaporated into 
thin air.” 


We were ‘still for a moment, 


thinking it over. What makes some 
people more receptive than others? 
Most of us are interested in knowing 
more about this strange capacity 
which a few seem to have, and in this 
era of impossible happenings such as 
moon landings and Mars pictures, 
more and more scientists are 
reluctant to deny anything as im- 
possible. 

Too many reliable witnesses have 
sensed the inexplicable to shrug it off 
as hysteria. Intellectuals now consult 
personal horoscopes to guide their 
lives, We are told that, could we tune 
into the correct wave length, we 
could hear any sound that has ever 
been made. Is it too much to believe 
that powerful emotion can permeate 
the walls of a dwelling so that a 
person sensitized to impressions can 
feel and recreate scenes of the past?” 

Pelican House itself is an old 
square wooden building which has 
proudly withstood hurricanes like the 
“Storm of 1893” and “Hurricane 
Hazel” of October 15, 1954 when it 
protected the only two people who 
stayed on the island at the height of 
the storm. After a bad blow, the first 
thing returning inhabitants have 
always done is to look and see if the 
old landmark still stands. 

During its many years of existence 
it has been called “Old Hotel,” “A. 
C.L. House,” and “Mazyck House.” 

_ The little upstairs porch where 
people used to stand and fish is gone 
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now, but porches, some enclosed 
where one can eat, still encircle the 
four sides. Because it is quite a 
distance from the ocean and behind 
several dunes it withstood violent 
“Connie” of 1965, too. 

In the early days there was no 
radar to warn people of the approach 
of a storm, but the Gray Man took 
care of his‘ Islanders, He was the 
builder of Pelican Inn and when he 
returns to walk the beach, it is the 
warning of a storm. It is rumored that 
he was a Pawley who married an 
English girl whom he met while 
attending a British school, and came 
back to build the house in which they 
were so happy that he would not 
leave it after death. Eileen herself has 
never seen him, but this is not sur- 
prising—she came after the '55 storm 
and there hasn't been a bad one 
since. But she knows someone who 
did see him, standing on a distant 
dune. 

“Tell her about the room.” Isaac 
Ortiz spoke for the first time. 

Eileen designated a door. “The 
room over there we used to use as a 
bedroom,” she said. “We gave up and 
turned it into a store room, when 
guest after guest complained he 


couldn't get any rest, because all 
night long there were the sounds of 
eating, drinking, laughter, threads of 
conversation, and the rattle of dishes 
and silver.” 

“Then there is the crypt,” Isaac 
said. Isaac Ortiz is twenty-six, small 
and slight, a typical Spanish-Mexican 
in appearance and unusually in- 
telligent. Leaving Mexico after an 
unfortunate love affair, he came to 
Pawley’s Island, met Eileen who was 
a widow with a grown daughter, 
taught himself English, left for a tour 
of Europe, and returned to marry 
Eileen. 

“We were digging under the 
foundation of the house,” he con- 
tinued, “when the workmen un- 
covered an arch-topped brick fence 
on two sides of the basement, leading 
to a sealed-up brick wali, It could be 
the burial place of someone—maybe 
even the Gray Man!” 


“Have you ever seen anyone 


besides the little old lady?” I asked 
Eileen as we attacked the Cherries 
Jubilee for dessert. 

“There is the man dressed like a 
cavalier,” Eileen said. “I saw him 
leaning against the mantle in my 
bedroom when I awoke one night. He 
was half turned toward me, his arm 
resting on the mantle and_ his 
sweeping hat mostly shielding his 
face. I though I must be dreaming, 
but then my dog growled and started 
toward the fireplace where he stood. 
He turned and kicked the dog, and 
she ran off howling, and then the man 
strode to the door, opened the bolted 
door without turning the lock, and 
walked away! I got up and checked, 
for I knew I’d locked that door, and 
sure enough, it was still locked after 
he'd gone.” 


Eileen Ortiz has a strong sense of 
honesty. To anyone she dislikes, she 
may seem to evince a faint but ap- 
parent hostility. But she is ten- 
derhearted, too, for all summer long 
people from the cottages around 
come to her for advice over their 
worries and problems. She listens to 
them all. And they manage to go 
away a little more able to cope with 
life. : 

There is no question as to her 
belief in ghosts. Mrs. Ortiz knows 
what she has seen—a little old lady 
with pink cheeks and a cavalier who 
kicked her dog. s 
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TO GO THROUGH THESE 
BLASTED SWAMPS, 


GET BACK UP 
THERE! I WANT 
ALL THE MONEY 
YOU AND YOUR 
FAMILY 


PRECIOUS! 


NC HAMM... SOUNDS CRAZY BUT 


MY APPEARANCE WOULD 
CHANGE AND I'LL BE ABLE TO 
GO BACK TO CIVILIZATION 
WITHOUT BEING 
RECOGNIZED! 


NO! SPARE MY DAUGHTER! 
I--I SPOKE THE TRUTH 
WHEN I SAID I HAD No 
MONEY---BUT I CAN GIVE 
YOU SOMETHING MORE 


MONEY ? I HAVE NO MONEY, I 1 
AM A MEDICINE MAN OEALING 
WITH THINGS OF THE SPIRIT 


WHERE'S THE 
FOUNTAIN ? 


BAH! YOU 

SEMINOLES ALWAYS 
HOARD MONEY! GIVE 
IT TO ME OR NLL KILL 
ALL OF YOU! 


VT CAN GUIDE YOU TO THE FOUNTAINOF \ 
YOUTH FOR WHICH PONCE DELEON 
SOUGHT IN VAIN! WHEN YOU STAND IN 
THE FOUNTAIN YOU GET YOUNGER AND 
YOUNGER AND YoU CAN STEP OUT 


I AM TOO FEEBLE TO GUIDE 
YOU THERE, SO I WILL 


AND I MEAN 
BUSINESS! 


we 


SUMMON THE TRIBAL 
SAIRITS TO GUIDE 


I'LL TAKE YOUR 


DAUGHTER ASA 


HOSTAGE! 


SO ---YOU THINK 
YOU'LL OUTRACE 


DO NOT FEAR THE TRIBAL 
SPIRITS! I WILL ORDER THEM 
TO LEAD YOU TO THE 
_, FOUNTAIN OF 

YOUTH ! 


Liat 


AND SO, THE STRANGE Hours LATER....THE HEART OF” 
THE SWAMPS.... 


> 
J ANEBE/ Vi 
FATHER! 


AVENGE ME! 


A VISION SHE'S BEEN HEAR ME, O TRIBAL SPIRITS! LEAD 
MURDERED! I CAN MY DAUGHTER'S MURDERER TO 
ORDER THE TRIBAL THE FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH! OBEY 
SPIRITS TO SLAY THE HIS EVERY WISH UNTIL I 
| GUILTY ONE BUT I : CHANGE Your 
3\ KNOW A MORE 


CA iE reeAceriene OTE PART OF THE SWAMP: 
MUST STILL BE UNDER z Ss 
ORDERS TO LEAD ME TO S SESS 
THE FOUNTAIN! THE OLD he : ee 
MAN CAN'T KNOW I ; FOUNTAIN OF 
Pm KILLED HIS ge: 


DAUGHTER! 


SAFE! I'LL TAKE NO CHANCES AN ALLIGATOR AND THROW 
UNTIL SOMETHING ELSE GOES IN- IT INTO THE FOUNTAIN! 
TO THE FOUNTAIN! MAYBE D'YOU UNDERSTAND ? 
THE SPIRITS WILL HELP 
ME WITH THE 
EXPERIMENT ! 
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A MINUTE LATER... 


THEY DID IT! NOW 
y I'LL FINDOUT WHAT 
| EFFECT THE FOUNTAIN 
HAS ON LIVING 
CREATURES ! 


IT'S GONE BACK 
INTO THE EGG 
STATE! IT ISN'T 


GETTING SMALLER-- 
AND IT'S GETTING 
YOUNGER! 


THE ALLIGATOR'S ] 


HA! ALREADY 
YEARS YOUNGER AND MY APPEAR- 
ANCE MUST BE CHANGING, TOO / 
I'LL GET AROUND THE AGE OF 
TWENTY-FIVE AND COME BACK 
WHENEVER I NEED To! 
TLL HAVE ETERNAL 


NOW I'LL GO IN-- 
AND BECOME 
YOUNG AGAIN ! 


BUT BACK IN 
SHACK... 
HEAR ME ONCE MORE, O 
TRIBAL SPIRITS! DO NOT LET MY 
DAUGHTER'S MURDERER OUT OF 
THE FOUNTAIN ! 


AH, I LOOK ABOUT 
TWENTY-FIVE NOW! NO 
ONE WILL EVER RECOG- 
NIZE ME AS GIL 
LANSING, ESCAPED 
CONVICT---50 IT'S 
TIME TO GET 
Out ! 


BUT AS GIL LANSING TRIES To STEP 
YOU CAN'T 
OUT OF THE FOUNTAIN KEEP ME IN HERE! 


YOU'VE GOT TO 
LET ME OUT, 
YOU CREEPS! 


PUSHED ME 
BACK! 


SS 
I--I'M GETTING 
YOUNGER --- UGH! 
PLEASE--I'VE GOT 
TO GET OUT BEFORE 
IT'S TOO LATE! 


. UNTIL FINALLY, GIL 
LANSING IS TOO YOUNG TO 
TALK: 


ELORITCH MANOR WAS RICH IN TRADITION! FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS, THE ELDRITCHES 
HAD LIVED THERE...AT FIRST LIKE PETTY RULERS, AND THEN, AS THEIR FORTUNES 
DECLINED, MERELY AS RICH ECCENTRICS WHO KEPT APART FROM THE BUSTLING 
ACTIVITY OF THE TOWN?! AND NOW... THE FINAL INDIGNITY 

ABOUT ges sz 


ELLISON ELDRITCH 
WAS SUMMONED TO 
THE OFFICE OF THE 
FAMILY LAWYER! 


THERE, AFTER THE 
PRELIMINARIES 


A FEW DAYS LATER. 
ELLISON ARRIVED 
AT pees Se FAMILY 


THERE'S UNCLE 
JUNIPER / HE WAS 
MASTER OF THE 
HOUSE 
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ITS BEEN WELL PRESERVED, YOUR 
COUSIN AMBROSE, WHO LEFT IT TO 
YOu AT His DEATH, WAS VERY CARE- 
FUL ABOUT THAT! YOU'LL FIND IT A 
SPACIOUS HOME: EF I hal os A 
LITTLE LONELY AT FIRST. << 
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MIND THAT! Ty NOT 
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I THE; 
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OF A FAMILY TRADITION THAT 
DATES BACK Nee lt FOUR 
HUNDRED YEAR: 


D NEVER 
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SIDE OF IT/ vz) 
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AFTER GOING THROUGH THE OLD HOUSE, REDOLENT ONE HAS A SEPARATE CHAMBER 

WITH SO MANY MEMORIES, ELLISON PAID A VISIT TO win iS COFF N IN ITZ THINK OF IT 

THE FAMILY MAUSOLEUM, A a ine STRUCTURE OF Nation A iss seas ENERRATION \} 
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MANOR HOUSE Me IF Ne ONLY KNEW.’ 


GRANDFATHER MARTIN’ HiG FR 

SKELETON IS ALREADY 
STARTING TO MOLDER 
INTO DusT/ 


GENTLY WITH A FEELING OF AWE AND 
REVERENCE, ELLIGON CLOSED THE 
MARBLE Lid OF THE COPEIN! 


THE COFFIN'S Luba 5 BEEN 
SEALED/ GRANDFA 


ARE ZOU THINKING PERHAPS, THAT ELLISON IS 
LITTLE TOO MORBIP A P PERSO SONALITY SWELL, 
ne IS AN ELDRITCH, YOU KNO' 
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SIBANGER Wick Ever 

DISTURB MY REST 
AND PEACE / 


: AND THERE'S SOMETHING ABOUT THE: EOS 
MANOR THAT AFFECTS MEMBERS 
THE FAMILY THAT WAY/ THE: y Ate CET 
A UTTLE MORBID? 


AS THE WEEKS PASSED ELLISON FELL 


SOMEONE HAS BEEN 
INTO THE HABIT OF VISITING THE FAMILY ROSE'S 


TZ WONDER WHAT \/HE'S A QUEER 
OUNG ELDRITCH V7 ONE, Uist LIKE 
WANTS WITH A THE REST OF 


THE SAME DAY, ELLISON VISITED A STORE IN TOWN 
TO PLACE A STRANGE ORDER! 


I WANT A STEEL TRAP! 
BIG ENOUGH TO CATCH 
A MAN! yy 


A STEEL TRAP” 
Y-YES, MR. ELDRITCH! 


ing 
TRAP THAT SIZE? (\ HIS FAMILY’ 
AIN'T NO “BIS 
ANIMALS AROUND 
HIS PLACE / 


>So 


y ( 


| 
(E THAT GHOUL COMES 
HE! BCAN, HE'LL GET. 
A OCK/ I HOPE IT 
WOULD BE SURE TO S IN IT KES at DOESNT 
IN THE DARKNESS / IF HE ON DESERVE TO LIVE / 


ELLISON ; rahe SEEMED TO Bes BESGING 
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or 
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W-WHO'S 
THAT & I-L 
THOUGHT =< 


AMBROSES BODY! IT--ITS 
GEEN DISTURBED! HOW 
CAN ANYONE DESECRATE 
THE DEAD? HOW CAN 
HUMAN BEINGS SINK 

SO LOW? 


HORRIFIED AND REVOLTED BY WHAT HE SAW, 
ELLISON WASTED NO TIME IN NOTIFYING 
THE POLICE’ TWO PATROLMEN WERE 
ASSIGNED TO GUARD THE ELDRITCH 
MAUSOLEUM / sore AS GR eae OR 4 
BRRR/A JUST MAKE CERTAIN YOU DON'T era 
MIGHTY |-=> LEAVE! NOT FOR AN INSTANT! 

COLD OR I'LL REPORT YOU TO 

yOUR SUPERIORS! 


(WHILE THE INFORTUNATE PATROLMEN SHIVERED IN | (GOWN THROUGH THE CENTURIES THE 
THE COLD, ELLISON ELDRITCH RELAXED BESIDE A FAMILY RECORD. CONTINUED! ELLISON READ 
ROARING FIRE WITH HIS FAVORITE READING ON IN A STRANGE FASCINATION, UNTIL HE 
MATTER’ CAME UPON AN ENTRY BY GRANDFATHER 
. . MARTIN / aya 


G-GOOP HEAVENS! GRANDFATHER . 
MENTIONS A GHOWL WHO RAIDED THE 
FAMILY MAUSOLEUM IN A“S DAY’ 


CAN IT BE THE SAME ONE.7 BUT ITS SO 
FANTASTIC’ TOO BAD GRANDFATHER'S 
RECORD STOPPED WHERE IT DID! HE 
MENTIONED HE WAS BEGINNING TO 
SUSPECT THE EAL IDENTITY 

OF THE GHOUL/ G 


I GUESS WE'VE CAUGHT 
THE GHOUL WE'VE BEEN 
LOOKING FOR! SNAP 
THE HANDCUFFS ON HIM. 


[AND WHEN HE AWOKE, IT WAS TO THE GRATING ( | 
OUND OF _A MAN'S VOICE AND THE { 
(Fue Cat GLARE OF A FLASHLIGHT BEAM IN 


THE DARKNESS’ 


SUCH A FINE 
W-WH FAMILY, TOO 


ERE 
AML? WHAT } 
z AGO, AND’ FOLLOWED YOu! 
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L, TOO, AS WERE ALL THE ELDRITCHES 
TH EY NEVER SEALED _THEIR 
COFFINS! THEY WANTED THE NEXT ELDRITCH , 
GHOUL TO HAVE SOMETHING TO EAT! HEY. HEH. Fa 
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@Timothy Moore, described “as a 
young gentleman,” living in Dublin, 
Ireland, in the 1790's dreamed a 
remarkable dream of his sister, Mary. 

A few swains had sought for the 
love of Mary, but her choice was for 
Patrick Hogan, a hefty, wealthy, 
gentleman farmer. Timothy was far 
from pleased at the union and 
reported later that a “cool chill ran 
through his entire body” as he took 
his sister down the aisle of the 
church. 

Again, an ominous something took 
possession of him as the happy well- 
wishers waved the couple on their 
honeymoon journey. 

Timothy swallowed a lump in his 
throat, praying for the best for his 
only sister, entrusted to his care since 
the death of their parents in a fire a 
few years earlier. He had been 
eighteen at the time and Mary had 


been a tot of six when his dying father 
had extracted from him a promise to 
take care of her until marriage. 

Timothy retired to bed that night, 
his thoughts a vortex of confusion; a 
headache developed as he recalled 
his sister’s radiant happiness as’ she 
rode away from the church and his 
chilling, uncanny fears throughout 
the ceremony. 

Soon, he dropped off to sleep—the 
events of the day had been pressing 
and exciting. Suddenly he woke in a 
feverish sweat; then he felt so numb 
he feared that he had become per- 
manently paralyzed. 

In his dream he had seen Mary ina 
row with her husband. Quickly the 
“villain Hogan mangled Mary in 
many parts of her body.” The blood 
oozed from her and she moaned and 
groaned with the pain. Timothy 
attempted to help Mary but a 
“strange something” held him back 
and he was forced to be an onlooker. 

It was a few minutes before 
Timothy regained the use of his limbs 
and realized that it was only a dream. 
Trembling, he shook his pillow and 
curled up for sleep again, but “the 


cruel dream only repeated itself.” 

Now it was breaking dawn and he 
went downstairs to waken his 
housekeeper with a view to telling 
her of his shocking experience. 

“Sure,” she said, “to put yourself 
into such a state of agitation over a 
dream, with such an education and 
understanding.” 

After listening to her advice to 
return to his bed and to try to forget, 
he decided to follow it. 

A month passed and Timothy had 
suffered no repeated performances 
of his dream experience. He was even 
more convinced that he had been 
wrong in his impressions when he 
visited his sister and her husband, 
who seemed to be devoted to each 
other. 

“I’m really ashamed of myself for 
dreaming as I did,” the brother 
confessed to the housekeeper. “They 
are so happy, but why the very vivid 
dream?” 

The housekeeper shook her head. 
“It was the upset. A man or woman 
can dream the silliest dreams when 
worried, and you'd told me how you 
felt about Mr. Hogan. Lord bless 
them. I know you're sorry now.” 

Timothy retired to bed following 
an evening of reading, as suggested 
by the middle-aged housekeeper. The 
moonlight streamed through the 
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window but the face of “the man in 
the moon,” frowned ominously. The 
clock of the corner church struck the 
hours of midnight. Timothy was 
afraid to fall asleep when he thought 
of his strange feelings and_ his 
previous dreams. It wasn’t long, 
though, before he gave up the fight 
with sleep and again the terrible 
dream returned to him. This time it 
seemed to bring more power with it. 
Mary’s eyes screamed with terror as 
Timothy tried to reach her. 


“Mary!” he shouted, and clasped 
his throat. Once again he was sur- 
prised to find himself still in bed, but 
he was impelled to lose no time in 
getting dressed. 
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This time, as before,\dawn was 
breaking but he made arrangements 
to go to his sister's house, at once. He 
had to tell about his dream, just to 
see if in the telling to her of it he 
might get rid of it. 3 

When he came into view of his 
sister’s home it was now daylight. In 
the distance he saw Patrick Hogan 
disappearing with a bag, and then he 
quickened his steps and his heart 
pounded. Timothy’s breathing 
became deeper and his fears for his 
sister's safety mounted. : 

Now he reached the door and he 
shook on hearing the moans and 
groans from within. Soon He found 
himself inside and the sight of his 
dream caused him to gasp for Mary 


lay on the floor mangled in various 
parts of her body as he had seen it so 
many times in his visions. 

“My little sister...” he picked her 
up as the blood flowed from her head 
and body from axe wounds, 

“Tim,” she gasped and expired. 

Patrick Hogan was. apprehended 
after a lengthy search, tried and 
executed, 

Timothy, a septuagenarian at the 
time of his death, had reproached 
himself many times because he 
hadn't arrived at the home prior to 
the murder, 

“An hour before might have saved 
her,” he used to say in trembling 
voice whenever he related his ex- 
perience. e 
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DON'T TOUCH ME! 


VERY WELL, CYNTHIA! 
WE'LL TALK AGAIN 

WHEN YOU COME To 
YOUR emit 


ft 


de 
HAs a 
d owt ‘GE 


L ¢-CAN'T, L WON'T ? 
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HER CANOLE — STILL WARM! HAH— 
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WA LITTLE FOOL! Z 
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BEEN MEANING TO 
DO THIS FOR SOME 
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THE BOOK-- 


LIKE EVERY GOOD TRICK, IT'S AN 
IMITATION OF REAL MAGIC--FOR 
CENTURIES, THERE WERE GENUINE 
BOOKS THAT REALLY DID GO BLANK! 
THEY WERE WONDERFUL FOR 
GETTING RID OF YOUR WORST 
ENEMIES--AND BEST FRIENDS !--- 
SO WE'LL COME RIGHT UP TO 

DATE AND TAKE YOU BEHIND THE 
SCENES OF WINKLER'S CURIO 
SHOP ON NOVEMBER HTH, 1952... 
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THE MISTER 7 


EVER HEAR OF A MAGIC BLOW BOOK? ¥ 
IT'S ONE OF THE OLDEST TRICKS INTHE 
HEX BUSINESS, DATING BACK AT LEAST 
4oOO YEARS! YOU THUMB THROUGH 


OF OUR GHOULISH PAL, 


, THE BOOK, SHOWING THAT EVERY 


PAGE HAS PICTURES--- 


AND WHEN YOU RUN 

THROUGH THE PAGES 

AGAIN, THEY HAVE 
ALL GONE BLANK! 


UP THAT SAFE AND LET'S MISTER:-- BUT I TELL YOU 
HAVE A LOOK-SEE AT YOUR 
D ’ 


OUGH ! 


NOW THERE'S VERY 
LITTLE OF IT’ 
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YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT \ HONEST, MISTER, I HAVEN'T! HMM...LOTS ) THOSE ARE RARE PARCH- 
THE CASH, WINKLER! IT |} BUT HERE'S SOMETHING OF LOOSE MENT PAGES , TANNED 
COMES TO $52.38-- AND / WORTH MORE THAN MONEY! BLANK PAGES!) FROM GOAT'S HIDE BY 
I WANT MORE ! YOU IT'S... THE DEVIL'S WHAT'S SO THE DEVIL HIMSELF! IF 
MUST HAVE MORE SKETCH BOOK! VALUABLE ¥ YOU SKETCH ANYONE'S 
CASH SOMEWHERE ! ‘ 5 ABOUT LIKENESS ON ONE OF 
F THAT 2 THOSE PAGES AND THEN 
DESTROY IT, THAT PERSON 
WILL DIE IMMEDIATELY” 
THINK OF ITS VALUE TO 
A CRIMINAL LIKE ; 
YOURSELF! 


\ BELIEVE ME, 
GIVE IT A TRY! MAYBE] THERE Is A 


EVERY WORD I TOLD HIM = : 
WAS THE TRUTH-- BUT I ee | ‘ \ 
WON'T GIVE HIM TIME TO ve Cations Nw 
PUT (T TO THE TEST! I'LL bel YES, OLD WINKLER WAS i SO OLD WINKLER\ BURKE-- JIM BURK 
WATCH CARLYLE'S STUDIO/ \} SHREWD-- BUT HE SENT YOU UP 
AND SEE WHO GOES acum HADN'T RECKONED HERE, MR.-- ~~ SOME SKETCHES OF 
; THERE ! : WITH MARTY HUTION-- Wi /{ FRIENDS OF MINE, IN 
ane WHICH WAS THE CROOK'S i THIS SKETCH BOOK! 
NAME! MARTY HADN'T mar 
TIME TO WASTE ON 
ART LESSONS! 


li 


or 


E OUT 
THE SKETCH BOOK! THAT MEANS 
HE'S GOING BACK UP THERE 
FOR LESSONS -- SO HE THINKS? 


IF THEY'RE GOOD, I'LL PAY YOU 
25 BUCKS APIECE! BUT FIRST 
DO ONE OF OLD WINKLER, SO 
I CAN SEE HOW GOOD <j 


YOU ARE! : 
GOOD ENOUGH, 
MR. BURKE! 


PERFECT! 
HERE'S 
THE $25-- 
2) GINE 
ME THE 


wits 


850) 
BUT BACK AT THE BAR ANDO GRILLE. 


THIS IS A NICE EASY WAY 
TO RUB A GUY OUT- IF 
IT WORKS! 


HELLO, POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 


CARRYING THE LOOSE SKETCH’ 
WITH HIM, MARTY HOTFOOTED 
IT TO HIS FAVORITE BAR AND 


JUST A NAPKIN 


I WANT TO REPORT A BURG- 
LARY! I DON'T KNOW THE 
CRIMINAL'S NAME, BUT I 
CAN TELL YOU WHERE HE 


AND A GLASS 
\S AT PRESENT--- 


DETECTIVE 
DIVISION! 


IT'S OLD WINKLER! 


V/ 
HIS HEART QUIT WHILE 


HE WAS MAKING A 
PHONE 


) 
ay 
2) 


wy 
HELLO, CARLYLE 2 THIS IS 
BURKE! LOOK, I'D LIKE 
YOU TO DO A SKETCH OF A % 
FRIEND I'M HAVING DINNER 
WITH! IT'S A SURPRISE, SO 
DON'T LET HIM NOTICE YOU 


DOING IT! 


THAT NIGHT, MARTY | -- ALL RIGHT, MARTY! I'LL HAVE LATER, AT THE STUDIO... 
PUT THE HEX ON MY_MOB COVER YOUR BOYS WHILE 
THEY UNLOAD THE CRATES OF ITS A TOO PERFECT! BUT 
SMUGGLED GOODS ! BUT I DEAL IT IS,MR. )I LEARNED THAT 
WANT 50% OF THE TAKE-- TRIGGER! BURKE-- (MY FRIEND DOESN'T 
AND NO DOUBLE CROSS! A PERFECT \LIKE HIS PICTURE 
LIKENESS! /TO GET AROUND ! 
I'LL PAY YOU FOR 
'T, BUT WE'LL JUST 


3 . ) THE POLICE | GULIK! LUCKY / THOUGHT 1 
THE CREW FROM \ YEAH? THERE NEVER WAS ARRIVED..: MISSED HIM! 
THE POLICE BOAT--| A COP I COULDN'T eR > 
LET'S BEAT IT, OUTSHOOT! 

TRIGGER! 4 t ! 


TIMED TO MARTY'S ACTION, THE HEX TOOK HOLD.., ANO WHEN if, \ FUNNY-- I 


SO MARTY PAID OFF TRIGGER'S ...AND MOVED ON TO BIGGER DEALS | KEEP AN EYE ON 

MOB ANO KEPT THE BIG PRO- BIG STEVE WHO 

FITS FOR HIMSELF... IF BIG STEVE MIFFLIN WOULD RUNS THIS PLACE, 
v ONLY DROP DEAD, YOU COULD 


CARLYLE! I WANT 
TAKE OVER THE GAMBLING YOU TO SKETCH 
RACKET, MARTY * HIM LATER ! 
YEAH... MAYBE 


HE WILL AT 


wer ee 


ZZ 


lI; 


LATER , CARLYLE DREW THE SKETCH...) / BIG STEVE WOULDN'T 


LIKE THIS PORTRAIT? 


HOW IS THAT, } NO--YOU HAVEN'T\ WE'LL HAVE TO MR. MIFFLIN! 
DMR. BURKE 2 / GOT IT, CARLYLE-- RUB IT OUT! WHAT'S THE 
pe MATTER? 


4 FLASH! GAMBLING CZAR STEVE MIFFLIN DIED) 
TODAY! IT IS BELIEVED THAT HE TOOK THE 


HELLO, CARLYLE ? I'LL 
HAVE A LOT MORE 
SKETCHES FOR YOU TO 
DO-- AND I'M RAISING 
YOUR PRICE TO #50! 


GANDER-- LOOK OUT? I THOUGHT 
YOU KNEW THAT RAIL WAS WEAK-- 


ig 


THAT VERY NIGHT, CARLYLE 
RAISED THE ISSUE WITH MAR 


EVERY TIME I SKETCH A 
MAN, HE DIES! I'LL DO 
NO MORE OF THIS WORK, 


SURE I'LL GET OUT-- AND YOU'RE LUCKY 
I'M LEAVING YOU ALIVE £ I TOLD EVERY- 
ONE I'D KILL YOU IF I EVER 


I'M HOWARD GOODWIN! YOU'RE TO QUIT; 


-] PHONING My SISTER, CARLYLE ! SHE'S 


ONLY HALF YOUR AGE--- 
YEAH 2 WELL 
ACT YOUR AGE 
AND GET OUT! 


GOODWIN SAID HE WAS GOING 
TO KILL YOU-- ANDO I'M GOING 
TO DO IT FORHIM! 


IF YOU KILL ME--YOU'LL 
FRY -- FOR SURE--- 
ARGHHHY 


FROM CARLYLE'S DEAD HAND 
AND FLUTTERED FROM SIGHT... 


ABOUT 2:30 YESTERDAY 
AFTERNOON? 

TO FRIENDS Hi y 

WHO iy 


R 


LYLE Wi 
ALWAYS DR 


BOY, THIS IS THE BIGGEST 
# JOB I EVER PULLED-- AND 
NOBODY WILL EVER SUSPECT 
ME-- MARTY HUTTON-- 
THE BIG SHOTS 


BUT I DIDN'T KILL HIM! I 
ONLY HIT HIM ONCE-- MAYBE 
TWICE--- 


YOUR HONOR,I INSIST THERE 4 
WAS A MAN OUTSIDE OF CARLYLE'S 
STUDIO-- 
MAYBE YOU I'D KNOW | HOWARD GOODWIN, 
LOST COUNT 
AFTER THAT! 
COME ON, 
GOODWIN! 


GUILTY OF MURDER? I 
SENTENCE YOU TO THE 


000, HOW MARTY'S PICTURE 
SHOULD FLUTTER FROM THE 
JANITOR'S HAND... 


ELECTRIC 
HEATER -- IT'S 


COLD IN IE 


AWING -= 


ALARM FIXED ! NOW I'VE 
GOT TO LAM-- AND HOW! 


A) ors 
CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


Side 1: The Haunting. 


Side 2: Assorted creepy 


sounds to be played 


when the lights are out! 


a 
J 


ust imagine how 
scared your friends 

will be when you flip out 

the light and they start 

hearing creepy sounds 

e like the howl of a wolf, a 

E creaking door, chains rattling, 

and then a man's voice telling them 
that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fighting, 


Be the first in your 
neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 
friends over for a Haunting! 


=a *" 
.with this haunted house sound effects record. 


———— 


glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams.... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim. 

This 7 inch long playing 331 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 
only CO 
co 


~— 


+-25¢ for postage 
and handling 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back. 


THE GAYLE HOUSE—Dept. DC 2 
| P.0. Box 512, Flushing, New York 11352 


| (Please Print) 


DON'T DELAY 
USE THIS RUSH COUPON 


| Name 


I street 


TO ORDER TODAY! 
| City. 


Zip 


| state 


This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
N.Y. State residents please include 6¢ in addition to the $1.25 


sounds that can almost be seen! 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


ae VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 


@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 


@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 
® Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 
It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 
and white flowers, in only 3-4 weeks 
and produces 6-12 traps pe’ gp BSBEUERRER 
plant. Each pack comes Mirobar Sales Corp. 
with soil, bulbs and a com- Dept, © wae i 
re 
plete instruction booklet, New York, N.Y. 10022 
filled with fascinating facts 
and hints. Mail in this Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soll, 


bulbs and instruction booklet at once. 
coupon today and start a 2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ postage and handling 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 


4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ postage and handling 
your own. You'll be De- 


lighted! 


2-Plant Pack—$1.35 
4-Plant Pack—$2.25 

Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept. CH-11 
120 East 56th Street 
New York, N.Y. 10022 


Name 
Address 


city State Zip 
New York State Residents add sales tax. 


IT WAS A WILD, MAD CHASE, BUT IN HIS 
SOUPED UP CAR, MARTY OUTRAN THE LAW 
AS HE RACED UP THE RIVER... ‘ 


~ NO CHANCE OF 
I'LL BE ACROSS THE STATE LINE MORE \ A REPRIEVE 


SOON ! THERE THEY f MINUTES! 
CAN'T CHASE ME Wa 


SOMETHING'S 

WRONG ,WARDEN!} MUST HAVE Z 
THE JUICE HIT THE HIGH | EXECUTION! 
WON'T GIVE! JA TENSION LINE! 


IT'S A SKETCH OF MARTY | HOWARD GOODWIN WAS LUCKY! THE 
THE EXECUTION FOR AFEW DAYS! 4M| HUTTON’ THAT PROVES / LAW BELIEVED HIS STORY INTHE LIGHT 
ONE DAY, GOODWIN READ OF THE MARTY COULD HAVE 4 OF THE NEW EVIDENCE, AND HE WAS 
CIRCUMSTANCES THAT HAD SAVED BEEN HERE! RELEASED! BUT IT WASN'T LUCK.- 
HIM. a IT WAS HEX! -- HEX FROM 
—~" ARTY HUTTON! WHY, HE wa A THE DEVIL'S SKETCH BOOK: 
THE MAN I SAW OUTSIDE OF iy HEHEHEHENEH © 
CARLYLE'S STUDIO! Fa] HAVE THE 


ae POLICE CHECK THE 
y PREMISES FOR 


